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Corret-wnden- te Should Ba Carafol tav

Follow Initraatlons as to Fall Kama
nd Addreaaaa Data, Flaoa and Btu
f Birth. !

II a girl is not pretty she can easily
mf for it PART IL

Told by Richard Fenton, of Frenchay,
Gloucestershire, Esquire.Some preachers forget that sheep do

feot stand on their hind legs to eat.
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There is no use being absurdly prac-

tical If you really want to enjoy life.

HB Astrologer a-g-ain

insists that all
persons writing
him with a visir
of obtaining free
readings in this
column, must send
full name and ad-
dress. The name-wil- l

not bo pub-
lished. The data

Ifaay people would be more truth-
ful but for their uncontrollable desire
to talk.

L
S my old friend
Phil Brand has
asked me to do
this, I suppose I
must Brand is a
right good fellow
and a clever fellow,
but has plenty of
crotchets of his
own. The worst I
know of him is that

Tfcere would be more harmony la
families if brothers did not know each
other so well.

People who treat themselves with
lne respect are seldom worried by im-

pertinences frcrn others.

No business that seeks to accumulate
money without creating something ci
Y&lue tan be called legitimate.

man would at once have got his horse
between the shafts and driven home.
But, whatever I may be now, in those
days I was not a sensible man Brand
will, I know, cordially endorse this re-

mark the accommodation of the inn
was not such as to induce one to linger
within its precincts; but the fire was
a right good one, and a drink, which I
skillfully manufactured out of some
hot beer, not to be despised, and proved
warming to the body and soothing to
the ruffled temper. So I lingered over
the big fire until I began to feel hungry,
and upon the landlady assuring me
that she cculd cook a rasher, decided
it would be wiser to stay where I was
until the violeuce of the snow-stor- m

was over; for coming down it was now,
and no mistake!

And it kept on coming down. About
half-pa- st three, when I sorrowfully de-

cided I wa3 bound to make a move,
it waa snowing faster than ever. I
harressed my horse, and laughing at
the old woman's dismal prophecy that
I should never get to Midcombe in such
weather, gathered up the reins, and
away I went along the white road.

I thought I knew the way well
enough. In fact, I had always prideil
myself upon remembering any road
once driven over by me; but does any-

one who has not tried it really know
how a heavy fall of snow changes the
aspect cf the country, and makes land-
marks snares and delusions? I learnt
all about it then, once and for all. 1

found, also, that the snow lay much
deeper than I thought could possibly
be in so short a time, and it still fell in
a manner almost unding. Yet I wen
on bravely and merrily for some miles.
Then came a bit of uncertainty

It was a Journey! X think I must
have been three-quarte- rs of an hour
going about a quarter of a mile. I was
just beginning to despair, when I saw
a welcome gleam of light I steered
toward it, fondly hoping that my trou-

bles were at an end. I found the light
stole through the window
shutters of what seemed, eo far as I
could make out In the darkness, to be a
small farm-hous- e. Tying to a gate the
knotted reins by which I had been
leading the horse, I staggered up to
the door and knocked loudly. Upon
my honor, until-- leant against that
doorpost I had no idea how tired I was

until that moment I never Buspeoted

that the finding of speedy shelter
meant absolutely saving my life. Cov-

ered from head to foot with snow, my
hat crushed in, I must have been a piti-

able object.
No answer came to my first sum-

mons. It was only after a second and
more imperative application of my heel
that the door deigned to give way a few
inches. Through the aperture a wo-

man's voice asked who was there?
"Let me in," I said. "I have micscd

my way to Midcombe. My horse has
fallen. You must give me shelter for
the night Open the door, and let me
in."

"Shelter! You can't get shelter here,
mister," said a man's gruff voice.
"This ain't an inn, so you'd best be off,

and go elsewhere."
"But I must come in," I said, as-

tounded at such inhospitality, "I can't
go a .step farther. Open the door at
once!"

"You be hanged," said the man.
'"Tis my house, not yours."

"But, you fool, I mean to pay you
well for your trouble. Don't you know
it means death wandering about on
such a night as this? Let me in!"

"You won't come in here," was the
brutal and boorish reply. The dooi
closed.

That I was enraged at such incivility
may be easily imagined; but if I said 1

was thoroughly frightened I believe no
one would be surprised. As getting in-

to that house meant simply life or
death to me, into that house I deter-
mined to get, by door or window, by
fair means or by foul. So, as the door
closed, I hurled myself against it with
all the might I could muster. Al-

though I ride much heavier now than
I did then, all my weight at that time
was bone and muscle. The violence
of my attack tore from the lintel the
staple which held the chain; the door
went back with a bang, and I fell for-

ward into the house, fully resolved to
stay there whether welcome or

A vast amount of curiosity comes
from the vanity of desiring to know
something that somebody else does not

Women are apt to consider them-
selves neglected when they do not fee
that they are putting some man to

Leisure will always be found by pep
eons who know how to employ theii
time; those who want time are Uu
people who do nothing.

It is human nature to forget t
leak back and see what became of the
person who gave you a friendly boos)

over the fence when the bull was

ii.

A real Trilby made her debit in
New York a few days ago at the Spir-

itual temple. Her name is Mrs. Ada
Gage, and though it Is declared that
she has never had any education and
that she speaks only English, she sang
with much feeling a solo in the Geno-s-e

dialect while under the control of
a medium. She sang several selections
iu the same way and also played on

the piano, selecting the music at the
suggestion of the medium.

HICH of those two
roads was the right
one? This one, of
course no, the ofrh-e- r.

There was no
house near; no one
was likely to be
passing in such
weather, so I was
left to exercise my
free, unbiased
choice, a privilege

CHAPTER III.

ere often megre, In
which case it becomes necessary to
address a personal letter to the appli-
cant. It will therefore be seen that
it is quite necessary to give name and.
pest office address. These readings
are free, and will te published in order
as receivsd. Pers:ns wishing tha same
length reading by mail can obtain it
by sending twelve two cent stamps.
Write name and address, year of birth,
day of month and Lour of day, whether
a. m. or p. m. Also state place of
birth. These are important points and
without them an accurate reading of
the planetary indications cannot b
given. Persons who are not sure as
to data should write the Astrologer for
special instructions by mail. In doing
so send four cents in stamps for reply.
Address: Prcf. G. W. Cunningham,
Dept 4, 194 So. Clinton street, Chi-:ag- o.

The following readings are for this
week:

Miss Mrg, Mcndota, KIo.

According to the data furnished,
sign, Scorpio, which Mars

rules, was rising at your birth, there-lo- re

Mars is j our ruling planet or

You are medium height, with a well
set figure, and will grow stouter as you
grow older. Your complexion, hair
ind eyes, medium ; the eye3 have rath-- r

a sharp, piercing sight. You are
very energetic and ambitious, do not
like opposition, and will display quite
l spirited temper at times; you are a
leader, and have the ability to execute
plans in a creditable manner; you are
fond of soldiers, fireman, surgeons, all
manner of military parades, news, etc.
If a war would come you would like to-

ga and be right at the front of the'
battle; you would make a good sur-
geon. You have far better command
of language than this sign usually de-

notes. Your husband is, or will be, &

peculiar temperament, and rather hard
to understand, and marriage will only
be a trifle over average fortunate. Yon
are under both a good transit of Jupiter
and an evil transit of Saturn.

F. B., Oceola, Ohio.
According to the data the sodiacal

sign Aquarius, which Uranus fiiles, was
rising at your birth, therefore Uranus
js your ruling planet or significator.
The 6ign Pisces, which Jupiter rules,
was intercepted on ascendant there-to- re

Jupiter is You are-p- f

medium height;'- medium to light
omplexion, hair and eyes; when young

four hair was flaxen; you will grow
stouter as you advance in years; you
are reserved In your manners, yet quit
a busy talker; you are Inclined to in-

vestigate any of the occult and mys-
terious forces in nature; you are a
seeker after truth no matter where you
find it; you are naturally ca advanced
thinker, and was born with a kind ol
knowledge which you never had

to learn; you Just know manj
things without ever having had

them, and if asked to explaia
how you knew this or that you could
not tell where It came from; you fee
and know things in advance. If you
would thoroughly understand this it
could be made valuable to you. Saturn,
will make an evil transit for you soon.

Miss 8, S. Marlonvlile, Mo.
According to the data furnished th

Zodiacal sign Sagittarius, which Jupi-
ter rules was rising at your birth, there-
fore Jupiter Is your ruling planet or
significator. You are tall, with slender,
well formed figure; medium to light
complexion and eyes; the hair, auburn;
fi general appearance you are com-
manding, you are Jovial, cheerful,
happy temperament, yon are very am
bitious and will be a leader in any
thing you are interested in; you art
kind to animals and especially fond ot
a horse. YOU m VArv nuinnnni

G. F. Adams of Deny. N. H., belongs
te a large family. There were twelve
persons present last Thanksgiving who
bore the following relation to one an-

other: Great-grandfath-

two grandfathers, two grand-
mothers, five daughters, two sons, five
sisters, five grandchildren, two great-
grandchildren, two brothers, three
aunts, one uncle, one great-uncl- e, one
niece, two great-aunt- s, three husbands,
two fathers, three mothers, four wives,
and grandniece, one grandnephew, two
sisters-in-la- w and two brothers-in-la- w.

door througnfHE I had burst
like a battering
ram opened
straight into a sort
of kitchen, so al-

though I entered in
a most undignified
way, in fact on my
hands and knees, I

SSfilB-
-

he insists upon
having his own way with people. With
thoso who differ from him he i3 as ob-

stinate as a mule. Anyhow, he has
always had his own way with me.

This custom, so far as I am concarned,
commenced years ago, when wc were
boys at school together, and I have
never been able to shake o the bad
habit of giving it to him. He has
promised to see that my Queen's Eng-

lish is presentable; for, to tell the
truth, I am more at home across coun-

try than across foolscap, and ray fin-

gers know the feel of the reins or the
trigger better than that of the pen.

All the same, I hope he won't take
too many liberties with my style, bad
though it may be; for old Brand at
times is apt to get well, a bit prosy.
To hear him on the subject of hard
work, and the sanctity thereof, ap-

proaches the sublime!
What freak took me to the little God-

forsaken village of Midcombe in the
depth of winter, is entirely between
myself and my conscience. The cause,
having no bearing upon the matters I
am asked to tell you about, is no one's
business hut mine. I will only say that
now I would not stay in such a place,
at such a time of the year, for the sake
of the prettiest girl in the world, let
alone the "bare chance of meeting her
once or twice. But one's ideas change.
I am now a good bit older, ride some
two stone heavier, and have been mar-

ried ever so many years. Perhaps,
after all, as I look back, I can find
some excuse for being such an ass as
to endure, for more than a fortnight,
all the discomforts heaped upon me
in that little village inn.

A man who sojourns in such a hole
as Midcombe must give some reason
for doing so. My ostensible reason was
hunting. I had a horse with me, and
a second-rat- e subscription pack of slow-goin- g

mongrels did meet somewhere in
the neighborhood, so no one could gain-
say m yexplanaiton. But, if hunting
was my object, I got precious little of
It A few days after my .arrival, a bit-

ter, biting frost set in a frost as black
as your hat and as hard as nails. Yet
still I stayed on.

From private information received--no

matter how, when, or where I
knew that some people in the neigh-
borhood had organized a party to go
6kating on a certain day at Lilymere,
a fine sheet of water some distance
from Midcombe. I guessed that some-

one whom I particularly desired to
meet would bo there, and as the skat-
ing was free to anyone who chose to
take the trouble of getting to such an
out of the way place, I hired a horse
and an apology for a dog-car- t, and at
ten in the morning started to drive the
twelve miles to the pond. I took no
one with me. I had been to Lilymere
once before, in the bright summer
weather, so fancied I knew the way
well enough.

The 6ky when I started was cloudy;
the wind was chopping around in a way
which made the effete rustic old hostler
predict a change of weather. He was
right Before I had driven two miles
light snow began to fall, and1 by the
time I reached a wretched little way-

side inn, about a mile from the Mere,
a film of white covered the whole coun-
try. I stabled my horse as well as I
could, then, taking my skates with me,
walked down to the pond.

Now, whether I had mistaken the
day, or whether the threatening fall of
snow had 'made certain people change
their minds, I don't know; but, to my
annoyance and vexation, no skaters
were to.be seen, and, moreover, the
uneut, white surface told me that none
had been on the pond that morning.
Still, hoping they might come in spite
of the weather, I put on my ckates and
went outside-edgin- g and grape-vlnin- g

all over the place. But as there was no
person in particular in fact, no one at
allto note my powers, I soon got
tlrad. ; It was. Indeed, dreary, dreary
work. But I waited and hoped until
the enow came down so fast and fur-

iously,, that I felt sure that waiting
was in vain, and that I bad driven to
Lilymere for nothing.
, - JRack X --rent to the little Inn, utterly
disgusted WK1 thing's lu general, and
fintfng tht to brwk mmtom'i herns
would be a relief to me la my rrwnt
ft of tnlal Of ours, ft eeastUe

The most remarkable election bet yet
recorded has been paid by John Ray-
mond, a farmer living at Winthrop,
Conn. The bet was that the loser should
drink fifty dippers of hard cider a day
for ten consecutive days. His adversary
supplied the dipper and got the largest
to be found. Winthrop got along fairly

.well for the first three days. After that
lie showed evidences of a large-size- d

jag, which constantly accumulat?d in
size and strength. Later on his friends
had to keep him at home by force to
keep him fronvbelng arrested. But he
persevered with a determination wortay
of a better cause and completed the
,wager by drinking sixty gallons of
hard cider. Uncle John say3 that after
getting thirty or forty gallons down he
saw green faces and many very strange
things. The Good Templars of Win-Ahro- p

now have him on their list.

was
in the center

of the room before the man and woman
emerged from behind the door, where
my successful assault had thrown them,
I stood up and faced them. They were
a couple of ordinary, respectably at-

tired country people. The man, a
sturdy, strong-buil- t, bull-neck- ras-
cal, stood scowling at me, and, I con-
cluded, making up his mind as to what
course to pursue.

"My good people," I 6aid, "you are
behaving in the most unheard of man-
ner. Can't you understand that I mean
to pay you well for any trouble I give
you? But whether you like it or not,
here I stay ht To turn me out
would be sheer murder J'

So saying I pulled oft my overcoat,
and began shaking the snow out of my
whiskers.

I dare say my determined attitude

I would willingly have dispensed with.
However, I made the best selection I
could, and fololwed It for some two
miles. Then I began to grow doubtful,
and soon persuading myself that I was
on the wrong track, retraced my steps.
I was by this time something like a
huge white plaster-of-par- is figure, and
the snow which had accumulated on
the old dog-ca- rt made it run heavier
by half-a-to- n, more or les3. By the
time" I came to that unlucky junction
of roads at which my misfortune be
gan, it was almost dark; the sky as
black a3 tarpaulin, yet sending down
the white feathery flakes thicker and
faster than ever. I felt inclined to
curse my folly in attempting such a
drive, at any rate I blamed myself for
not having started two or three hours
earlier. I'll warrant that steady-goin- g

old Brand never had to accuse himself
of such foolishness as mine.

Well, I took the other road ;went on
some way; came to a turning which
I seemed to remember; and, not with-
out misgivings, followed it. My mis-
givings increased when, after a little
while, I found the road grew full of
ruts, which the snow and the darkness
quite concealed from me unti the
wheels got into them. Evidently I
was wrong again. I was just thinking
of making the best of my way out of
this rough and unfrequented road,
when there, I don't know how it hap-
pened, and such things seldom occur
to me a stumble, a fall on the part of
my tired horse sent me flying over the
dashboard, with the only consoling
thought that the reins were still in
my hand. '

Luckily the snow had made the fall-
ing pretty soft I picked myself, up
and set about estimating damages.
With some difficulty I got the horse out
of the harness and then felt free to
Inspect the dog-ca- rt Alas! after the
manner of the two-whe- el kind when-
ever a horse thinks fit to fall, one shaft
had snapped off like a carrot; so here
was I, five males cpparently from any-

where; In the thick of a blinding Snow-
storm, left standing helpless beside a
Jaded horse and a broken cart I
should like to know what Brand would
have done under the circumstances.

As for me, I reflected for some min-

utesreflection la snowstorm is
weary work. I reasoned, I believe,
logically, and at last came to this de-

cision: I would follow the road. If,
as X suspected; It was but a cart track,
it would probably soon lead to a habi-
tation of some kind. Anyway, I bad
better try a bit farther. I look hold of
the wearied horse and with tnow un
dr my ft, en",,nK".i whlrUnj
round me, and a wind blowing rUut

wmy respectable, as well as my muscu

' City farming is likely to become quite
feature in the future, a New York pa-

per says. The fact that at the recent
'American institute fair a woman who
lias been farming on vacant lots in
this city .carried off eight first prizes,
three second prizes and two special
prizes, amounting to 555, and that sev-

eral men who have farms similar to
tiers took prizes amounting to $45, is
fooked upon by those Interested in the
racant lot movement as proof of its
Success. When the vacant lot plan wa?
suggested several years ago, it was said
to be a visionary scheme, and it .was
urged that poor city people without pre-

vious farming experience could not cul-

tivate land with any profit to them-
selves. The men who were interested
la it, however, decided that it should
bave a fair trial, and they now believe
that its success has been demonstrated.
The expense of the farms for the last
year amounted to J4.600, and the re-

ceipts of the planters were $9,500. The
Aenociation for Improving the Condi-

tion of the Poor, under whose manage-jLier- .t

the farms were conducted, re'
t& several hundred bushels of po- -

.'.:,), bts tod cabbages for dlstrl-I.- ;

ion. This assotlatiea says that an
.m '.Wnt showing was made this iunv

-,
i ;.!t the fact that it was a bad

,i lit tit farjaiCI, owisj to iU
; v . t v, tatlior sr. J tit extreme beat

t t tiy Itttr,

lar appearance, Impressed my unwill-
ing hosts. Any way, they gave in
without any more ado. Whilst the
woman Ehut the door through which
the snowflakes were whirling, the man
said suddenly;

"Well, you'll have to spend the night
on a chair. We've no beds here for
strangera Specially those as ain't
wanted. '

"Very weli, my friend. Having set-
tled the matter you may as well make
yourself pleasant Go out and put my
horse under cover, and give him a feed
of some sort make a mash if you can."

After giving the woman a quick
glance as of Aarning, my scowling host
lit a horn fctttern, and went on the
errand I suggonted. I gladly sunk into'
a chair, and wrmed myself before a
cheerful fire. Tfre pvospect of spending
the night amid such discomfort was
not alluring, but 4ad, at least, a roof
over my head. "

ITO Bl OTRtlKOBM

What n wu,
lie "You are a writable queerf of

the roses, Daisy, but I whht am IT"
Phe "Give It up, flesr boy, altogether,
unlets" jou are an eregress." ;und
mr-A-

to a reckless degree at times. You wllT
be looked up to by your neighbors
they will expect you to take the lead,
and they will follow. You should-secur- e

an education In art for you art
gifted in that direction, but there will
be omething to hinder you from get-
ting a proper education in It unlesi
you make special effort and ovcrcom
the obstacles that will be in your path.yt you are otherwise quite fortunate,

Note. Thow who have sent In their
tamps (28 cents) for reading! by mall,

will usually be promptly amwerel la
aiee where there It en apparent de

lay the astrologtr should be not)fld at
Mi mi the mtat&ke will be rct!BeiJ

into mr teeth, auumi s.


